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-broke. The mighty billow of air disturbed by the explosion
threw him some distance from his horse. After falling he
crawled a few paces over the grass, his cheek to the ground.
Dazed by the fall, he rose to his feet. From above him
flods and sprinkles of earth and grass fell in a black rain.
His horse was lying some twenty paces from the shell crater.
Its head was motionless,, but its hind legs, its sweaty croup
and its tail were quivering with a fine, convulsive shiver.
The machine-gun had lapsed into silence. For some five
minutes there was not a sound except from the blue king-
fishers calling warningly in the reeds. Struggling against his
dizziness, Gregor went to his horse. His legs shook and were
terribly heavy, and felt as though he had been sitting in an
awkward position for a long time. He removed the saddle
from the horse, but hardly had he passed into the shell-
scarred reeds of the nearest thicket when the machine-gun
again began to stutter. But he could not hear the flight of
the bullets, so evidently they were firing at a new target.
He safely reached the company commander's dug-out an
hour later.
" They've stopped hammering now," the man reported.
" They'll begin again to-night. You might send us some
cartridges, we've only got a couple per man."
" Cartridges will be brought this evening. Don't stop
watching the other bank for one moment."
" We're watching all right 1 We're thinking of calling for
volunteers to swim across to-night and find out what they're
making."
i " Why didn't you send someone last night ? " Gregor
Demanded.
" We did send two men, but they were afraid to go into
the village. They swam past close to the bank, but they
wouldn't go any nearer. And who will you get to go now ?
It's a risky business : run into one of their outposts and
you'd be done for. The cossacks aren't so very venturesome
when they're close to their own villages. Duijng the German
war they were as risky as devils in order to win crosses, but
now you have to plead with them to go on sentry-duty. And
the women are giving us trouble, too. They've come and
found their husbands, and they spent last night here in the
trenches. And you can't drive them out. I started to chase
off yesterday, and the cossacks threatened me. * You